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myself made quite a heroine of. There was
not one who did not seem honestly and
heartily glad to see me there again safe, and
I shall never forget the kindness I received
as long as I live.

But amongst them all, there were some
old friends who received me into their
house, putting themselves out in every
possible way to add to my comfort, to whom
I owe a debt of gratitude that I never can
repay. It would not perhaps be quite agree-
able to them if I wrote their names here ;
but when this record of my terrible adventure
reaches them in their far-off Indian home,
they will know that I have not missed the
opportunity, which is given me in writing
about it, of paying them a tribute of grati-
tude and affection for all their goodness to
me in a time of great trouble.

It was delightful to have a woman to talk
to again, although my companions on the
march had one and all shown me how un-
selfish and kindhearted Englishmen can be